
PART THREE. THE INDIANAPOLIS JOURNAL, SUNDAY, MAY IS. 1904. 3!

"r0 v ; : ? ,v J! p . J Best MarKsmen in the World Aboard
trie Battleships of tKe United States

Uncle Sam's Naval Gun-
ners

I. ;

Surpass in SKjll JZ?

Those of ELvery OtHer
Nation. ..Men Behind the
Guns Are Trained to J?
Hit the MarK P -

" - - a &&&u2&sgu-- rx n
T.Kin Ammunition Aboard the liatllesHip Indiar,.

When Mary

I where the honeymoon was to be

abroad, I thought It would be nice
to slip over to Pari3, then on to

Switzerland and the Italian lakes and come
hon: by Monte Carlo. But Mary set her
f.ic against "trappessing about," as she
cll'-'- i it. although she did fancy it would
te rather Jolly to speculate with a fivc-pojr- .'J

note on the Monte Carlo tables.
When I told her I would permit no such

thins she remarked it would be rather hot
at Monte Carlo, and that she really had no
intention of going- -

"Where on earth shall we go?" I ex-

claimed, desperately.
"You s---

e, dear," said Mary, who was Just
then in one of her most complacent moods,
"we won't want to go about sight-seelng- f.

We shall have"
"Yes, we shall have each other!"
"And you wouldn't like your poor little

wifey to be horribly ill crossing the channel.-w''Ul- d

you?"
"Well, it would be a bad start to the

honeymoon."
"And the long railway Journeys you

know how they give me a headache. And,
tesides. neither of us speak speak French
very well, and I can just see you running
round u?in dreadful English word3, and
of course blaming me for not remember-
ing what you wanted."

"My dear girl, do dry up" we were so
fond of each other that we never hesitated
using slang "and tell mo where we shall
go."

"Well," said Mary, glancing round the
room, and then coming close to me as
though she were about to impart a secret,
"I have had the place in my mind for two
years."

"Now, that's wonderful!"
"When Mabel Watson and I went a walk-

ing tour in Derbyshire we stayed at such
a quaint old cottage, all covered with "

"What, the country?" I cried, aghast.
"Yes, the country. Is there anything

Very shocking about it?"
"But we'll be bored to death!""Oh, yes, I dareay you'll very soon get

tired of your wife, and that you'll yawn
in front of my face and wish you were inP;ccadilly or in some horrid club withyour men friends; and you will grumble
because the whisky isn't good men always
grumble about the whisky not being good,
as though they hadn't something better togrumble ibout and then you will be cross
and I shall be miserable, and and "

I hated the prospect. I never did like
the country. It was much too tame. But.
Ftill, I was going on my honeymoon,
and there would be no galleries of pictures
to admire, and no hentiaches acquired by
admiring them. Therefore Mary and I
would have: plenty of opportunities to quar-
rel, so that it might not be so very dull
after all.

"Oh. dear," said Mary, pleading for tho
first timf in her life. "It would be so lovely.
1 told Mabel that whenever I got married
I would spend my honeymoon there, and
and. Tom. you wouldn't disappoint this one
dear wish 1 have?"

"P.y no means!"
"It s such a dear old place with a thatch

roof and roses and honeysuckle trailing
down the wall."

"And sIuks and snails and earwigs trail-
ing up the wall."

"Don't Ik? horrid. And, oh! such dear
littl diamond-shape- d window panes."

"Which don't Mt."
"How do you know?"
"They never do. They are nice and loose,

and they rattle so charmingly, and the raingts in so easily. Oh, yes, it'll be a per-Xf- rt

"
"And. then, the cows what fun it will

be: i will be very brave, and not run away
even if one does come to look at me. And if
the cow's a bull and runs at us, you know,
I will take my parasol and open it very sud-
denly, and then the bull will be frightened."

"That will certainly b interesting."
"Then there are the horses they've got

two horses. I think and pigs "
"They will be delightful."
"And they grunt and make such a noise

and "
"Such a smell!"
"We can go long walks over the meadows

with long grass and buttercups and "
"We d better not do anything of the sort,

or we shall hear some strong words from
the farmer about spoiling his hay crop."

"iVn't farmers like people to walk
through the long grass?"

"I d.-m'- think so."
"How selfish of them. But we can sit on

the hillside among the wild rose bushes

"And nettles!"
"And all will be etill and beautiful,

"The inhabitants of an ant hill will be
trawling all over us."

"You will read Tennyson's 'Maud' to me,
r.ice and gently like when you are very fond
of me."

"Am I ever guilty of such conduct?"
"Not often; but sometimes, when you're

r. ally g.,!. And. oh! it will be like a lovely
dr ;im."

"What will?"
"0;;r honeymoon, silly! And there will be

r.r.iMMiy to interrupt us, and all the world
will be fair and beautiful, and the birds will
sing, and the the the trees will grow,
v...n t thy?"

"My girl, you're ill or else you've been
reading a novelette."

"But, Tom, dear, you're not a bit roman-
tic "

"As far as I know nature will act In her
custom.irv idiotic and inconsistent manner,
raining when we want to go out .nd giving
us a chill through sitting on damp grass."

"But isn't it beautiful to think that all
th' bird are singing, and the the "

"Trees growing." 1 suggested.
"All to make us happy!"
"oh. yes. it's wry beautiful."
"Tom. you've not got a single morsel of

enthusiasm about you."
"Well, anyway, let's go and ticket the

presents."
There was the usual assortment of Jap-

anese paper knives fancy five Japanese
fapr knives! eight salt-cella- rs I did ex-

pect a dosen, but we had to f content vrith
ik-h-t sevevat tea canisters. four old

chairs, two sets of fish knies and forks,
and the customary number of useful and
eh ap articles with which newly married
Ciuipies are Incumbered.

The wedding went off In the usual man-
ner. Marv was very beautiful even I will
tav that and I well. I was frightfully
i.ervous. I was persuaded foolishly, I ad-irlt-- to

have a new frock coat and new
!Uht-coIor- ed trousers and a new hat and
Ii-- w shms and a white tie and lavender
Silovrs and a huf flower in my buttonhole.
'Modest fellow that 1 am. as a rule, in the
I vay of dress. I felt a perfect guy. They
sA-er-

c so. obviously labeled "these are new
land purchased for the occasion" that I
fancied it would r a good thing to roll on
5 he floor Just to knock the newness out of
nhem. I had an abiding fear I would forget
3he ring or los it. and every minute I
nvas fumbling In my waistcoat pocket to
Ve it was ail right. However, it all passed
off without disaster except that I received

lecture frem Man' golni? In the car--

läge iu iier uuui r v - - - - -
had walked down trie cnurcn wmi ci !

. I V. Vi . a wall'Ail withic wrong arm. uuui ua

and I Were
r JOHN FOSTER. T R A Z E K

her under my arms as far as I have any
iccoiiecuon or wnat occurred.ii"; ituwu inprp wn in tht t itia put
In Kensington! It was a hot day. and theair was redolent with champagne, for even.Ala rv .rnl n vr.fl Vw.. tw .aiw Jlti t Ult- - uuainsi nasiv uriim- -

ing s tuff! The moment we were indoorsMary took not the sMrrhtMt rintfpo nf m r
but Commenced lmiphinc hvKfprtallv n-- iri

was Kisseu a rew hundred times by all
the assembled ladies.

did think it
rather unfair that Mary should monopolize
the whole of everybody's attention.

Jim, my Dest man, and I went into the
kitchen to have a whisky and soda, and
disturbed the servants, who were rapidly
emptying a couple of bottles of cham-
pagne. That was not the time to say any-
thing, but it just showed what servants
are.

We were married in the afternoon; that
of course avoided the necessity of a wed-
ding breakfast. Besides, wedding break-
fasts, if done properly, are somewhat ex-
pensive, and Mary thought a reception
would be much nicer, because then every-
body we knew could be invited and if they
didn't manage to squeeze into the fiat
well that would be their fault and not
ours. A wedding breakfast Would only
have been the cause of Jealousy.

Billy Wright, Ted Armitage and some
more of the fellows got up in one corner of
the drawing room and slew I don't know
how many bottles of champagne. Mary's
aunt paid.

"Good luck. Franklin," they shouted
when I entered the room.

"Many of 'em!" muttered Billy. "Where
you going for t honeymoon?"

"Derbvshire."
'Derbyshire, eh! Love In a cottage, en:

"Precisely!"
It was a terrible crush and terribly hot.
was glad when 4 o'clock came and Mary

und I had to start for St. Pancras. I be
lieve there was some rice thrown and some
slippers. But we both rushed down those
steps after the customary farewells as
though the place were on tire; we jumped
into the coach and we were off before even
Bertie Sharp came tumbling after us, and
he has fairly long legs.

"So it's over!" sighed Mary.
"Thank goodness, yes," I sighed in return.
"And I'm I'm Mrs. Tom Franklin!"
"Yes. Do you think it's better than

Miss Mary Morrison?"
'Ier don't know."

"But I'll tell you what's better than
both."

"What?"
"Mary Franklin!"
"So it is. Isn't it pretty? I never thought

of that."
"Didn't you really?"
"No, really. Etweh! Tom, dear, you

won't you won't let it be known that we've
just got married?"

"Oh. no; certainly not."
"We'll Just have to pretend we ve been

married for years and years."
"We can hardly do that considering you re

only nineteen."
"Nearly twenty twenty next month. But

I don't look young, do I?"
"No; vou look quite matronly.
"Oh. I don't; I know I don't look that.

You are a tease. But it will be so beautiful
in the country, won't it?"

"It's a bit heavy. I shouldn t wonder If
we run into some rain."

Mary walked up and down the platform
with a casual sort of air. Just as if it were
an every-da- y occurrence for her to go off
on railway Journeys.

"It's rather a long ride, so you d better
buv some papers," she said.

"What for?"
"Why, to read. You don t suppose we 11

be able to travel three or four hours with-
out reading?"

"But, Mary, I didn't think youd be in-

clined to "
"Go and get some rapers.
So I went and purchased the illustrateds

and some of the comic papers and some that
were not comic.

"Do you think, dear, I should er bribe the
guard to give us a carriage to ourselves?"
1 asked.

"Certainly not!"
"But there might be some one else In the

compartment, and"
"Well, what then?"
"I thought that as we've just got mar-

ried we would"
"Haven't I been married for centuries?
"Oh. yes, as far as everybody else is con-

cerned, but I think that I would like just a
little kiss that is, as your husband."

"Husbands don't kiss their wives in rail-
way trains, do they?" and Mary opened her
eves wide and tried to be mildly shocked at
the suggestion. "I thought It was only shop
girls and people of that class who who
spooned in railway carriages."

I felt abashed and went to look after the
luggage.

We got a carriage to ourselves after all.
We had it to ourselves for Just live min-

utes. Before the train started an old lady
and her son got in.

I didn't mind the old lady, but that perfect
beast of a son kept watching us. I've an
idea he guessed the situation and enjoyed
it. I think I once caught him grinning, and
before we reached Rugby I had decided to
scalp him with the paper knife, and only
refrained out of consideration for the ladies.

Mary wouldn't talk. She told me to be
quiet, (or she wanted to look at the pic-

tures. She most carefully took off her
gloves and rolled them up and stowed them
away In a mysteriously hidden pocket.
Then. wh!le she pretended to be looking at
th papers, she was really admiring her
left hand, particularly the third linger and

....lia lic-r- ni;ui.....v
"Will you let me look at some of the pa-b- e

pers?" I inquired.
Oh. vou fidget! Why don t you

luiet?"
"Because I want to talk to you.
"Well, what do you wtmt to say?"
'.'Oh. nothing particular, but er "
"It can wait."
The most I could get out of Mary during

that long journey was an occasional stare,
with a little laugh playing about the cor-
ners of her dainty Hps.

I knew all along it would rain.
"Ah at last!" I exclaimed, in exulta-

tion at my worst fears being realized.
This is rather a bad beginning."
"It 11 only make the country nice and

fresh."
"It'll make our shoes nice and dirty. I

do hope dinner will be ready when we ar-

rive."
"Dinner!" and I noticed an awful dread

steal over" Mary's face.
Yes dinner. I haven t ceased to want

dinner'beeause I'm now a" then in a whis-
per, for that fellow in the corner was lis-
tening I was sure "a married man."

"I don't think there'll be any dinner,
dear You see, this is the country, and
and 'thv have dinner at 12 o'clock."

"Dinner at 12 o'clock, and nothing '
"Oh yes." said Mary, soothingly, "there

Is sure to be something. There's sure to be
some tea. and some ham and eggs."

"Who ever heard of ham and eggs for
tea'" I was in a state of collapse.

"Mabel and I had ham and eggs for tea,
and it was really nice."

"Oh. but you were only schoolgirls, aud"anything will do for
"S'r You knew you were coming into

the country. so what's the good grumbling?
We'll have to live just like the natives."

,c?hall we?"
That's where the fun eomes in."

"Oh, does It?"
We got out at Millarsdale. The old lady

and her ron went on to Manchester, I be-

lieve They looked like Manchester peo-
ple. 'The on did. anyway.

There was a trap waiting to drive us to
the lovely arcadian, honeysuckle-entwine- d

cottage. It wns a small trap, and the
farmer was a Dig man.

"There be you an' your lady, sir?" he
said.

"Yes, ' this is my wife."
"Ah, gum. but thou be'at one o't lasses

1
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that stopt at ours a couple o years sin'?"
"Yes, yes." acknowledged Mary, with a

blush, "but I've got married since then."
"Aye. just so. An' be you married long?"
What an inquisitive lot these country peo-

ple are! But I wasn't going to allow Mary
to prevaricate, so I Just said in an easy
sort of way, "Oh, not very long, you
know; we've been married a little time
now."

"Aye. just so."
The farmer occupied half the trap, andMary and I had to put up with the other

half. .We managed it by my getting Mary
to half sit on my knee, and half on the
splash-boar- d.

"It's turned out rather wet. hasn't it?"I remarked for the benefit of Mary.
"Oh, just so; but we could do wi a lot o

wet a deal o wet."
"It's hardly the sort of weather visitorscare- - for."
"Oh, just so, sir, but it'll do the roots a

deal o' good."
Inwardly I said something distinctly unfa-

vorable to the roots.
"I suppose it'll clear up soon, remarkedMary, who had to dodge the mire whichflew from the wheel.
"Oh, yes, mum."
I nudged Mary when he said "mum," andalmost choked in restraining a laugh. Still,

the weathep was horrible, and I intuitively
felt that Mary was not sure this rural exist-ence would be all she expected.

"Your house is such a pretty one," saidMary to the farmer.
"Yes, it is; but this last summer we madesome improvements."
"Oh, indeed; that'll be very nice."
"You see, it wur a bit leaky like, an' we'vestopped it.".
"That's much the best thing to have

done. Isn't that the house peeping just over
the top of the trees?"

"Yes, mum, it are."
'Oh!' exclaimed Mary, a couple of mln-t- o

utes later, when we came close the
house.

"What is it?" I asked.
"The roof Where's the thatch.""It got old an' we just took it off an' put

a nice tile roof on."
A groan broke from us both. Mary was

quaking.
"And the roses, and and the honeysuckle,

where has "
"Oh. Just so. We had to clear all that rub-

bish off so as we could hav't place done like
afore ony visitors come."

It was a barren, patched place standing
dismally wretched in the rain.

Poor little Mary's eye filled with teafs."It's all my fault." she sobbed.
"No, it isn't my darling; It'll be all right."
Then we went into the house and were re-

ceived by Mrs. Simpson, a homely old body,
who had put on a clean apron in honor
of our coming. She said as it had turnedout wet and she had lit a fire in the sitting
room. We were thankful. But we found
the room filled with smoke.

"I do'ant know what's matter w'it chim-
ney, but I suppose its acause there's bin
no fire since April."

It was a little low-roof- ed room, with
chairs stuffed with horsehair.

I wasn't enamored with the house. It
would never do, however, to find fault,
for that would break-Mary'- heart. So I
cheerfully rubbed my hands and said it
would be rather jolly when the rain lift-
ed. It was a iity about the roses and the
honeysuckle, but but there were the hills
and the dales and wild nature to study.

True enough there was ham and eggs.
Perhaps it was because I was so hungry
that 1 enjoyed them.

Alary put her hand in mine.
"Tom, dear, are you quite happy?"
"Quite, my darling just half a cup

more.
"You're not sorry you've come here?"
"Sorry? What nonsense! Fass the mar- -

malade."
"You know, Tom, I was a little afraid

that it was going to turn out a what you
call a frost."

"Oh, no, it's quite jolly; far from the
madding crowd sort of business is so novel.
It's far better than frivolous Parisno,
not one more, thank you. I've already had
three eggs, and besides, eggs and marma
lade don't "

"And you're glad to have your little
wifey with you?"

"Glad! I should think I am."
Still, in Taris the sun would have been

shingin, there would have been gay crowds
on the boulevards, all would have been
novel and bright; strains of music would
have come from the cafes and I went
to the window and looked out. Drip, drip
fell the rain! There were some big pud-
dles in the roadway. Across the fields
hung a mist. And the room was full of
smoke!

"Oh, this is sublime," I said.
"What is sublime, dear?"
"You."
"Don't be so stupid. "What did you say

was sublime?"
"The weather, when it is fine!
"Did you?"
Whea dusk closed in we had a lamp with

a weak lijht and a strong smell. We went
into ecstasies over the china shepherds on
the mantelpiece and the china dogs, which
were three times the size of the shepherds,
and were fastened with painted gilt chains.

"It's not so bad as it might have been,"
said Mary.

"My dear girl," I said, "the. experience is
delightful."

Ir. the morning it was still raining.
"We'll be able to have a good day's read-

ing." 1 said. "That's the advantage of wet
days; it makes you read. Here's a volume
of Blair's Sermons. Don't you think they
will be nice light reading to while away a
rainy day?"

"No, I don't. I thought we might have
gone a walk. It is such a nuisance. Isn't
the smoke horrid?" a

"No, I don't think so." I lied; "indeed. I
rather like it, though it Is choky."

At all costs I was going to be uproariously
happy. It was miserable, but I couldn't
break the heart of my little woman by tell-
ing her the truth.

"Do you hate the country, Tom dear?"
Mary asked, as she served up more ham
and eggs.

Thev have ham and eggs at every meal
in Derbyshire, except dinner; then they
have bacon.

"I love it. and especially when it's rain-
ing. You see. it makes such a nice, misty,
weird sort of haze, quite Whistler-lik- e, and

"--and
"I'm so glad, for I was beginning to be

afraid "
"Afraid of what?"
"Well, that it wasn't so nice after all."
We went and had a look at the cows.

It's a proper thing to do at a farmhouse.
Mary pinned up her skirts and I wrapped
my mackintosh round her. There were a
number of lakes in the yard, but it was
fun jumping them.

The cows were not interesting. Besides
I got my coat covered with cobwebs and
whitewash by rubbing against the wall.

Mary thought it was so very instructive
to watch the cows. I said It was, though
I did not appreciate the remark.

"I wonder if they like being chained up
like that?" said Mary. "I don't think I
would like to be chained up; would you?"

"Well, I might if I were a cow."
"But as I suppose you're only a"goose
We went back to that low-roof- ed sitting

room with the china shepherds on the
mantelpiece.

Mary yawned. "This Is so different trom
other honeymoons." she said.

Yes. it is," and I yawned. "too.
'What are you yawning for?"
"I wasn't yawning. It was you."
"I'm sure it wasn't. Oh. I wish I hadsomething decent to read," and Mary

sighed.
"So do I."
"It's not so bad as "
"But, of course, I don't regret we've

come, for "
"Oh, no, of course not.

the I3(t tlusli i p Iowa

Story of a Honeymoon
the Outcome

"Ah! Tom dear, didn't your aunt give
you a check to pay for our honeymoon ex- -
penses?

"Yes, dear old girl. for a couple of hun- -
dred. .

"Oh, what a lot! But I don't think we
will spend it all here."

"No. I don't think we'll be able to do
that, considering we have only to pay
thirty bob a week for the rooms, and it
looks like we were going to live entirelj
on ha "

"We would have spent a lot more if we
had gone to to Paris, and and Switzer-
land, and and Italy."

"Bather! We would probably have want-
ed another cheque."

"Is it- -is it really very beautiful in in
Italy?"

"Oh. the skies are so blue, and the air i3
so balmy, and everything is so "

Mary closed her eyes and sighed again.
"But, of course," I corrected myself sud-

denly, "it isn't nearly so nice as a littlecottage in Derbyshire, when the hills are
wrapped in mist, and and when it rains."

Confound the cottage, the mist, and the
rain! We would have been in Paris if only

"But you really like this the best?" Mary
inquired, with a little touch of woe in her
voice.

"Oh er well, it's different, you know."
"Yes, it is different."
I was bored. So was Mary. Like other

bored people we pretended to be perfect
ly encnantea. so mat mere might be no
mistake we said every twenty minutes that
it was really veiy delightful, and that not
for worlds would we

It was the dinner that did it!
Mary had during our engagement seized

many opportunities to admonish me on the
thoughts I gave to food, on always want-
ing tasty dishes and expensive wines and

and always dining in an extravagant
way in restaurants wnen I ought to be
more economical. So I told her that dur-
ing cur honeymoon I would place the feed-
ing arrangements in her hands. Mary told
the farmer's wife that we wanted to live
very plainly; that we wanted just what
people in the country had. She knew it
would be ail right.

There was boiled bacon and broad beans
for dinner!

I looked at the dish.
Mary looked at me, dejectedly, I think.
"There's evidently no soup," I remarked.
"No. Perhaps they don't have soup in

the country."
"Will you have some boiled "
"I really don't feel hungry, dear, thank

you." said Mary.
"How strange, neither do I. You don't

think you could manage "
"Oh, no, I abhor bacon."
"And I hate broad beans!"
I twirled my thumbs, and Mary played

with her glass. Then she hung her head,
and afterwards I saw her fumbling for her
handkerchief. At last, what I had ex-
pected. She burst into tears.

"My darling," I exclaimed, jumping up
and knocking over the dish of beans, "what
is it?"

"Oh. Tom, dear, I I know it's all my
fault."

"What's your fault?"
"Our coming here. I was silly to think

it would be be nice." .

"Oh, it's charming, except that 'er "
A gust of wind blew a volume of smoke
into the' room. "Kxcept the smoke," 1 said.

"And the bacon," added Mary, smiling
through her tears.

"Of course, if you think that, after all,
you would prefer to slip over to Paris "

"It's not that, Tom, but I thought you
might feel a bit lonely if it continues to "

"I don't mind it in the least."
"But it might keep on raining, mightn't

it?"
"Y'es," I said, "it might."
"And then then you would be sorry, per-

haps, you hadn't gone to "
"No, I don't think so."
"But you would like to see Italy again,

wouldn't you? You know, dear, I would do
anything, make any sacrifice rather than
disappoint you, and and Italy is really
beautiful, is it?"

"Yes; oh, yes!"
"You know, Tom dear, I like, I love the

country, but but it has struck mei I might
be selfish in wanting you to to . I sup-
pose it wouldn't be very much trouble for
us to go on to Italy?"

"We could go to-day- ."

I wanted to start that moment, only I
wasn't going to tell Mary so. Mary wanted
to start that moment also, but, like a wom-
an, she was trying to make out she would
rather not, except, of course, as a sacrifice
to her husband's wishes.

"We'll go this afternoon," I declared.
"Will we?" and Mary clapped her hands.

"I'll soon get ready. But tie farmer folks
will think us strange."

"I don't care--"
"Hush, sir! And you won't have any ba-

con?"
"No; it's cold."
I paid for a week's lodgings and we

caught the London express that afternoon.
When our respective aunts heard from us
we were in Paris.

"Well, this is better than your rose-boun- d,

honoysuekled cottage." I muttered-th- e

second afternoon under the trees at the
Cafe Cascade.

Mary was sipping lemon squash through a
couple of straws, and she nodded her head.

"I suppose you felt a bit dumpy down in
Derbyshire?"

"Oh, no, I didn't," said Mary, tossing her
head, "but I saw you were terribly bored
with my society, although we had only been
married a day."

"It'll be a capital joke among our friends
when we get back. Your country cottage
and my reading of 'Maud,' you know,
among the wild roses and the the "

"Oh. Tom, but you would never be such
brute as to tell anybody! I would never

forgive you if you did. And and you might
take me to one of those dancing places to-
nightdo, there's a dear!"

(Copyright. 1904.)

Xeir Verba Needed.
The St. James Gazette, of London, thinks

there is a need for certain new verbs. "We
want," It says, "popular verbs for several
operations introduced by modern science.
The X-ray- s, the Finsen treatment for
lupus, the operation of radium for cancer,
and what not what are the words for
these? A man is guillotined or hanged;
his leg is amputated; he is trepanned. What
is it when he rayed, Finsened, radiumed?
We still want a wireless word. 'Marconi-gra- m,

which was suggested, seems to have
died a natural death. What is the synonym
for telephone when one speaks over the in-
struments to which a phonograph is at-
tached? And have we finally agreed that
'motor' Is the verb to travel by automo-
bile?"

The Sea..
Com down with me to the moon-le- d pea.

Where the long wave ebbs and fills-- Are

these the tides that follow .

As the lunar Impulse wills?

Nay. rather this is the heart of God,
Naked under the fky.

And we hear its rul with wonder
The shore, and the clouds, and I!

Unearthly, awful, uncompelled.
Kternity framed In clay.

The uifje of exhaustless passions
Hocking beneath the gray!

It life is the blood of the universe
Throusrh cosmic arteries hurled.

With the throb of Its giant pulses
God feeds the veins of the world!

And- - the lands are wrinkled and gray with time
And scored with a thousand sears.

But the sea Is the soul of the Infinite,
Swinging beneath the stars.
Frederic Lawrenc Knowles, ia Nw England
Magazin. -

OT even the recent accident on
the battleship Missouri, following
several other firr.ilar but less
serious accidents on other war
vessel?, ha3 served to dim the
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enthusiasm cf Uncle Sam3 reorlcrs naval
gunners. It is well known that many
bluejackets will den-r- t a nghtir.c' chip
which superstition his declared to be "hoo-
dooed," but the gunners, who are intel-
lectually the pick of the enlisted men of
the navy, have by no means lost faith in
th$ big guns America's floating light-
ers, and neither are there any symptoms
of a waning interest in target practice
the practical training which, while costly,
has given the Yankee men behind the
guns their new prestige as the best marks-
men in the world.

It is the firm belief of nine-tent- hs of
the seamen on American naval vessels
that the success of the Japanese in the
naval war in the far East is due to Yan-

kee
to
thegunners. Your average Jackie argues an

that nobody but gunners trained on ships
flying the stars and stripes could shoot
as straight as the Japanese fire has been
shown to be, and, indeed, there Is some
ground for their suspicions, particularly
in view of the fact that many gunners are out
known to have deserted from our ships in
Asiatic waters just prior to the outbreak
of the war.

While Uncle Sam'a gunners have but
recently attained their supreme prestige
as dead shots with the biggest weapons,
their development has been going on for
some time past, and. indeed, competent and

4 iN"v.: cV-- -

v i r"t!
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Gun Drill on Doard
naval authorities are wont to declare to
that the development of the "men be-
hind the guns" from the ignorant,

foreigners of a century ago
to the alert, patriotic, skillful young sail-
ors of the present day has been far more
remarkable than the improvements in by
ships themselves and in armor and arma-- but

Sphinx Lore
Communications for this department should be

OTO LIFE'S THEASLHES.

IIl. dL

ROBERT

OSO REVERSAL.
Here In my PRIMAL chamber, dusk and IT

drear,
A poor verse-mong- er whom nobody

knows,
I write of life and love, and light and

cheer, I
Meanwhile forgetting all my pressing

woes. My

For wheh I think of you, my lady dear.
This wretched room into a palace grows, I

The flick'ring jet becomes a chandelier;
The plaster wall like polished opal glows.

Because, no matter whether near or far.
Or sun or cloud, or sky of rose or gray,

I know how true in deed and heart you
are.

To this poor, halting love of mine, al-wa- y.

Warm little heart, which Sanskrit students
call

The FINALi, seat of intellect or mind.
Within whose throbbing chambers there

is all
Of tenderness and truth, and naught un-

kind.
2)

ARTY ESS.

asf)Sl. CIIAKADi:.
"Here Is my TWO," said TWO; "now pay

The full amount you owe;
I cannot wait another day.

Nor further favor show."
"I must admit," the other said,

"That what I owe is ONE.
Ami though I know it should be paid.

Yet it must longer run; ;
The very best that I can do.

In my financial strait.
Is to present you my ONE-TW- O,

And ask you still to wait."
NELSONIAN.

9S2 HIDDEN TLAXTS.
(How many hidden botanical words?) No

The Vonpclts decided to camp out one
spring. "Beauty." said papa, "will come Itagain to Lilichen's cheeks. They are so
pale. No. dear," said ma, "they are
thin. Wc will give her album entertain-
ments to show' how we have photographed
Lucy mule riding; and also at the moment
she whipped Uncle Sam as he jumped a
rill. What fun! Give Parker Nelson's
cap. Su. Leave it alone, DI skip."

They decided to take Panther, the cat.
Kind and obtuse she always is, excepting
to spit hard at Lee and rush at him in a
panic. Lee will race me if I will, and bark'
when I spin Esther around In play. They
all went in a car pell-mel- l. The mules
started at a goodly rate, but they did not
alarm the driver, who filled his mouth with
tobacco. "Roll along." said he, as he
pulled on the line. 'Are we to have a
carpet, a line, and a tub?" "Erelong" ma 3.
mentioned, "ws will need them."

Pa Vonpelt ate German cheese. "Thou
hast a terrier dog to pet. Alice," said mä.
Just then a wasp or erratic hornet stung
her leg. "Um!" escaped from her tightly
closed lips.

"O look at the style of that horse: and
those tailed logs are podagriCal pigs! Ap-
ples, too;" "Now we are at our Journey's
end. Come, DL Rio. We must all get
out," said pa JANET.
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Gun Pointing in
ment. The secret of the efficiency of the
American naval gunners is undoubtedly

be found in their training, of which
constant practice before mentioned, is
integral part.

SHOOTING STRAIGHT.
The knack of shooting straight, particu-

larly that highly specialized ability which
enables a bluejacket to train a heavy gun
upon a moving target and hit it nine timen

of ten, even though the gun itself is
mounted upon a moving and swaying
platform, is an art that comes from prac-
tice rather than from chance, and the
price of which is unremitting hard work.
The training of the navy man In the all-import- ant

"rapidity of fire and accuracy of
aim" begins as soon as he enters the navy,

is kept up so long as he has anything

a Man-o'AV- ar

do with the work of pointing and dis-
charging Uncle Sam's most potent peace-
makers.

The man behind the gun In the United
States navy at the dawn of the twentieth
century Is not only a seaman, Qualified

a regular apprenticeship in the navy,
is also an expert mechanic, an elec- -

Enigmatic Ilnots of Odd and Ingen
ioxss Hind for the Leisure Hour

addressed to E. R. Chadbourn. Lewlston. Me.J

OS.'? PAL. I XDItOME.
A NURSERY RHYME.

O, A I IA0.And owned it ev'ry bit,
I surely do not know

What I would do with it.

With many a silver mine,
With many a golden strand.

With farms both large and fine.
With mountains tall and grand.

With cities here and there,
With villages galore.

With settlers everywhere.
And Chinese by the score!

It doesn't just me
To own so big a State;

I do not care to be
So very rich and great.

O, A I IA0
As all my own to-da- y.

I think, but do not know.
I d give it all away.

T. II.

OS I. A X A G It AM.

IS ALL GONE the hope I knew
A hope that brimmed and bubbled o'er;

Alas! its sparkle cheers no more,
And not a ray the gloom breaks through!
hoped that WHOLE would disenthrall

Would free, would lift, unyoke, unchain;
cherished hops were all in vain.

And shattered strew the blazoned wall!
hoped tho WHOKE would free the landFrom gTief and crime and purple woe.

Where streams of liquid vengeance flow;
Alas! it k

stays its double hand.
And still the midnight oil burns on-S- till

TOTAL swings on golden hinge-S- till
taxed and tanned the toilers cringe

Without a hope, IT IS ALL GONE!
HARRY.

f)S3 .ARITHMETICAL.
A gentleman divided $2.40 among hiathree sons, but generous Tom gave to his

brothers as much as each had received
from their father, and then he had onlv

cents remaining. Dick, equally gener-
ous, gives to Tom and Joe as much as they
now have, leaving only 40 cents in his pos-
session. Finally Joe gives to his brothers

much as each one .has, and they arepleaded to find that financially they areequals. How much did each receive fromtheir father? RETLAW.

os;. riddm:.
Now. as a whole. I'm incomplete.
No leader have, but will you greet

Without a head.
Remove my head, though I have none.No magic, yet. when this' you've done,

I have a head. i

R. E. L. J. L.

OS7 DECAPITATION.
Two I despise, and those who're wise

Will carefully avoid it;
one whose mind is well inclined

Has ever yet employed it.
Is the tool of many a fool

And ranting agitator.
Whose hearers tire and squirm with Ire

While listening to the .prater.
Religious TWO Ia with a few

The most besetting sin;
Their tongues let loose, with words profuseThey seek lost souls to win.
And many cranks are in the ranks

That deal In Eham pretense;
Thej-'r- e full of whine, but I opine

Are ONE in common sense.
NELSONIAN.

AXSWERS.
Pd. Climate (cllmb-elght- ).

K3. Taught, naught.
itfl. 1. James Thomson. 2. Charles Limb.
Dean Swift. 4. Charlemagne. 5. Love-

lace.
103. Read-ju- st

J6. 1. Bean, boar, boast. 2. Lee, leer,
least. 3. Toe. tore, toast. 4. Mow, Moore,
most. 3. I, ire, iced. 5. Ye, year, veast. 7.
Row, roar, roast. 8. Fee. fear, feast.

!7. Summer vacation days.
1. Maxim, maim. 2. Rowe, roe. 2.

Mink, ink. 4. Plan. pan. 5. Well, we.
So I bred derblos.

70. Spider.

tKe TJ. S. Kvy
trician. a student of the principles of steam
engineering, and a man of thorough prac-
tical and theoretical knowledge, of high
explosives, torpedoes and submarine mines.
Since 1SS2 the. United States government
has maintained regular schools for Its
gunners, where the men not only acquiro
all th- - knowledge that may be learned
from books, but also get practical object
lessons in the ordnance factories. wh-r- j

our heavy weapons are manufactured.
The course proper is not a long one. only
seventeen weeks being consumed, but it
is very comprehensive.

The classes of gunnery are open to any
young men who have served their time la
the navy as apprentices, and received the
rating as seamen, provided their record
are good and they have shown themselves
fitted for the advancement they seek. Th
future gunner's work U divided under
three heads task, subject and log. For
each week of the course there is a serirj
of printed questions, ranging in number
from fifteen to sixty. Opposite each ques-
tion is set down the place where the infor-
mation may be gained whether in shop,
drtes, books, or from the instructor. Each
question the ambitious pallor must stdown in his log book, writing the answer,
out in full. He is marked on the complete-
ness and correctness of his log.

REGULAR EXAMINATION.
Every Monday morning the gunnery

class undergoes examination on the work
of the preceding week' and each student
is rated according to his individual show-
ing. The "task" portion of the programma
of instruction consists of the assignment
to the Jackies of work to be performed,
each week in one or another of the shops
where the manufacture of naval ordnanoi
is carried on. For instance, a pupil may,
be assigned to construct a miniature gun,
even to procuring the metal from the foun-
dry and casting the gun mount himself.
In this manner he familiarizes himself
with the machines of the shops, the lathes,
shapers end milling machines, and not
only knows their uses, but Is able to us
them himself. Guns are also taken apart
and reassembled and the name of each
part learned. Blue prints are likewise in- -

troduced. and the seamen taught the rudi-
ments of technical draughtsmanship. Tha
young man who aspires tf be a gunner
works hard from S o'clock in the morning
until 4:15 in the afternoon, six days a week,
but at the end of his four months' cours
he is able to go into a shop and re-
produce any portion of a gun that has
been broken. Then follows another threo
or four months of study this time at New-
port, R. I., where the young gr.nw-tack.V- j

the subject of electricity and hiRh ex-
plosives, particularly with reference to
torpedoes and submarine mines.

When a young guntur who has gradu-
ated from Uncle Sam's school takes up
his duties on a man-of-wa- r, he can do al-

most anything with a big gun except shoot
with it. Just at first he is not allowed
to do this indiscriminately, for ammunition
costing perhaps J5) per round is not to be
Ufihtly thrown away. The difficulty thus
presented Is solved by what Is known ad
subcaliber practice. That is. a Email gua
is placed with a big weapon and practice
starts with firing at a small target piicc'I
at a reduced range. When a gunner be-
comes sufficiently adept to manipulate a
twelve-inc- h gun Inclosing a one-poun- d

weapon so as to hit a six-fo- ot target at
loa yards with the small projectile, hia
superior officers usually believe that ho
could be trusted to hit a full-size- d shi;
a mile distant if the small gun were re-
moved and he was allowed to fire the full
charge in the big barker.

LIKE ACTUAL BATTLE.
An effort Is made In all driUs and target

practice on our naval Vessels to have the
conditions approximate as closely as poss'-bl- e

those of actual battle. Twice a year
every ship in the navy has full caliber
practice at the targets with ordinary shell3
and full charges of powder. In this prac-
tice some remarkable results have been
achieved. The targets are usually rec-tang- uar

sheets of white canva3 seventeen,
by twenty-on- e feet n size, mounted upon
floats. The guns a; - fired from a distanco
of from l,eY) to 2,'0 yards, with th ship
moving at a speed of from twelve to fifteen
miles per hour. On the battleship Alabama,
recently, a thlrteeu-lu- c h gun the largest
size weapon in the navy made two hits
in two minutes at 1.000 yards, and on the
battleship Wisconsin the gunners of one
of the thirteen-Inc- h weapons recently
made nine hits out of ten shots at LTuJ
yards.

The government is doing everything pos- - ;

sible to stimulate good marksmanship in
the navy. A first-cla- ss gun-point- er for one
of the larger size guns is allowed J10 per
month In addition to his regular wa-?es-

,

and other gunners receive proportionate
extra pay, while all have a chance at sr-ci- al

prizes offered by Uncle Sam and by
the officers of the vario.is war vessels. Not
only is accuracy of aim -- being cultivated
In our navy, but tlr gunners are being
trained to the utmost celerity of move-
ment, and no time Is 'ost In any branch;
of the opreations. Uncle Sam is spending
more than a million dollars a year on
naval target practice, but there 1 no ques-
tion that the "burning up" of this money
Is producing splendid results.

WALDON FAWCETT.

Copyright. lfl.J
Lnthernnn of Xevr York.

There are fourteen different bodies of
Lutherans In New York, with 1Z3 ministers.
There Is now a movement toward uniting
these churches In practical work.

STOMACH TROUBLE
AND CONSTIPATION

HAVE AT LAST FA L LEX VICTIMS TO
MIGHTY SCIEXCE

Thousands have given up In despair after
having doctored for years.

To those we make the following offer: Cut
out this advertisement and tend it to us to-
gether with your name, address, and par-
ticulars of your case. On receipt of your
letter, we will send you an order on your
druggist for a full-siz- e bottle ot Milks
Emulsion, free.

Remember this is not the usual email
cample bottle given ou. by medicine com-
panies free, but our regular full size W-cc-nt

bottle.
After taking the first bottle, you will

then be able to Judge for yourself of the
merits of Milks' Emulsion. We will then
give you a written guarantee, backed by
your druggist that Milks' Emulsion will
cure you of Stomach trouble or Constipa-
tion. Can you ask for more, knowing tha,t
you can have your money back for the ask-
ing If Milks' Emulsion fails to cure you.

If you have never tried this wonderful
remedy, cut out this ad to-d- ay and gc!1
It to the Milks' Emulsion Company, Terra
Haute. Ind L C) .
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